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Living In Sin 


Author's Notes: 

| hope you guys enjoy my attempts at a Jovi story. 

"Fuck!" Jasmine called out as she hit her toe on an amp. 

"What are you yelling about out here?" Richie asked, his head popping out of the room to look at you. 


"Your damn amp is in the middle of the hallway! We have so much room in this fucking house and this is 
where you decide to keep it? Jasmine snapped at him, rubbing her toe as she glared at him. 


"Sorry. I'll make sure to move it soon, okay love?" Richie said shrugging as he ran his hand through his long, 


dark hair. 


Jasmine glared at him some more, trying not to get distracted by his naturally dark, bare chest, which was 
hard. Dating the guitarist of the biggest rock band in the world today had its perks, but this wasn't one of 
them. 


"You're not mad at me, are you?" Richie pouted, now coming out of the fully. 
"No..not anymore." You sighed, your anger already fading as you stared into his big brown eyes. 


"Good. Please come lay with me?" He asked, forcing his voice to have a pleading tone because he knew that you 


would fall for it. 


You sighed and took his outstretched hand. Richie led you back into the room and instantly pulled you onto the 


bed, his arms around your waist. 

"How did | get so lucky to be able to call you mine?" Richie asked, leaning closer to kiss you softly on the lips. 
"| could ask the same thing." You asked, letting your fingers trail down his chest. 

Jasmine had met Richie close to two months ago, when she literally ran into him at a coffee shop. She giggled 
at the memory of seeing her coffee drip down his chest. You giggled again as you continued to remember how 
he was the one who kept apologizing about it and offered to buy her another coffee. Two months later, she 
was living in his house and it somehow felt right: 


"What are you laughing about, beautiful?" Richie asked as he laid down and pulled you onto his chest. 


"You and your adorable self" You giggled, beaming at him as you put your elbow on his chest so she could hold 


her head up and see him better. 


Richie beamed up at you as he started to stroke the small of your back His fingers started to trace small 


patterns on your exposed skin as he continued to stare at you. 


lm glad you decided to stay, baby. | really do love you." He whispered, his eyes seemingly getting bigger with 
his words. 


"Me too, my love." You whispered, leaning down to kiss him softly. 

Richie has done nothing but worry for the last two months that you would leave and not want to be with him. 
It had a lot to do with you turning 18 the day before they met, making you Il years younger than him. Your 
parents, of course, didn't approve of you packing up and leaving to go live with an older guy that you had just 
met. One that was a rockstar at that. 


"Promise you won't leave me?" He pleaded, now holding you even tighter against his chest as he buried his face 


into your dark, curly hair. 


"| promise. Not even when you're on tour." You murmured reassuringly, kissing his shoulder. 


"About that, my love." Richie started, now stroking your hair. 
"What is it?" You asked back, snuggling into his chest, relaxing at his touch. 


| was wondering if you wanted to come with me. On tour, | mean" He said softly, now gently lifting up your 


chin so he could see your face. 

"Layou want me to go on tour with you" You stuttered out, not believing what you were hearing 

"OF course | want you to come with mel" Richie told you, sounding shocked that you didn't think that he would. 
Your eyes widened, unable to speak You were shocked that Richie would ask you to go on four with him 
'But.what about my job?" You finally asked, realizing that he was waiting for some kind of answer. 


"Screw your job! You don't need them! They treat you like shit anyway and you deserve so much better!" 
Richie burst out, sitting up some so his back was against the headboard. 


Jasmine took a deep breath as she thought about it. Richie was right, your job did treat you like shit. But 
what would you do for money? And what would the other guys in the band say if you tagged along? 


"What would the others think about me coming?" You asked out loud as you got off of Richie's lap and sat 
next to him against the headboard. 


"| already talked to them about it. They said they wouldn't mind. But even if they did, I'd still bring you." He 
explained, sounding a little hesitant as he started to play with your fingers. 


"You're lying. Who has a problem with it?" You asked, pulling your fingers away and crossing your arms. 


'It..it doesn't matter. If you want to come, you're coming." He repeated, pouting a little as you took your hand 


away. 
'Richie..please just tell me who it was." You whispered, placing your hand back into his, hating to see him pout. 
Richie stayed silent for a few moments as he resumed playing with your fingers 


'It.it was Jon. He doesn't think it's a good idea for me to bring you because of the short time we've known 


each other." He finally murmured, lifting your hand to his face. 


Jasmine growled lowly and snuggled into Richie's side. You didn't care what Jon, your parents, or anyone else 


said; you loved Richie and that was that. 


| want to come. | want to be with you on tour." You finally spoke up, a slight growl in your voice. 


"Really? You want to come?" He asked, instantly perking up and beaming at you. 


"Of course | do, Richie. | want to be with you. Always." You murmured, leaning up to kiss him softly on the 
cheek, loving the feeling of his skin on your lips. 


Richie moaned softly at the touch of your lips and wrapped his arm around your waist. 

"Hm. Someone enjoyed that kiss." You snickered, crawling back onto his lap so you could kiss him on the lips. 
He moaned again and wrapped his arms around your waist again so he could hold you closer to him. 

| never want to let you go." He murmured against your lips. 


"Then don't. I'm always going to be here with you." You murmured back, wrapping your arms around his broad 


shoulders. 


"Good. | can't wait to bring you on tour, baby. You're going to love it” He sighed, laying down again with you on 
his chest. 


The First Meeting 


Author's Notes: 
Hopefully this story is good enough for all of your reading eyes! 


"Jasmine, baby girl. Are you okay? Richie asked softly, putting his hands on your hip from behind you. 

You leaned back into his chest as you clutched your luggage tightly. The both of you were waiting in front of 
the airport for the rest of the band to get there and you were nervous. You didn't really care if they liked 
you or not, but you wanted them to because they were Richie's bandmates, practically his brothers. 

"Yeah, I'm okay. Just tired" You answered softly as you put your hands on top of his. 


"Are you sure, love? You're awfully quiet.” He noted, squeezing your hips as he kissed the top of your head. 


"Honestly? I'm just a little nervous, that's all” You finally admitted, turning your head up so that you could look 
at his face. 


"Don't be nervous, love. Everything will be just fine, | promise." He said reassuringly, now kissing your forehead. 
"Well, this must be Jasmine." 


You and Richie jumped apart at the voice. The rest of the band was standing on the curb in front of you, 
smirking. You shrunk back into Richie's chest and clutched at your luggage again. 


"Hey guys. Yeah, this is my Jasmine." Richie provided proudly, wrapping his arms fully around your waist now, 
keeping you steady. 


"Well, hello there. No words from you?" Jon put in, turning his attention to you, his smirk turning into a small 


smile. 

"Ello" You murmured, blushing a little from the intensity of his stare. 

"Such a pretty lady you are." Alec put in, his eyes sparkling as he looked you up and down 
"Alec, watch where you put your eyes." Richie snapped, drawing you closer to his chest: 


"| was just pointing out a simple fact, Richie. Cool down man, okay?" Alec said defensively, putting his hands up 


in the air. 


You felt a growl go through Richie's chest, but he stayed silent. You used your free hand to squeeze his upper 


arm, trying to get him to calm down. 
"Okay, guys, calm down" David threw in gently, trying to avoid a fight. 
"How about we get going? Before someone notices us." Jon suggested, looking around quickly. 


Everyone nodded in agreement and picked up their luggage. Richie grabbed your hand and helped lead you 
through the airport to the terminal that lead to their private plane. 


You giggled a little in awe as you followed everyone onto the plane. It was absolutely beautiful on the inside. It 
had a little living room/kitchen area as you walked in, with the whole back of the plane separated into little 
rooms for each one of them. 

"Pretty cool, huh? Tico asked as Richie sat in a little loveseat and pulled you onto his lap. 

You nodded silently as you looked away from the guitars that were next to you and Richie. Tico, Alec, and 
David were sitting on a leather couch across the aisle from you and Jon was in a matching chair in the middle. 
They were all staring at you, looking like you were a shiny new toy. 

"What?" You asked, a little confused by their staring, wondering if you had something on your face. 


"Just wondering how Richie landed a girl like you." Alec offered, smirking as he started to play with his hair. 


You blushed and looked at the floor as Richie growled. You giggled slightly at his response, his jealousy making 
you happy. You thought it made him even sexier than he already was. 


'So..without any more rude commentary from Alec, how did you two meet?" Jon asked, leaning back into his 


chair. 


Alec stuck his tongue out at Jon as you looked up at Richie. You weren't sure how to answer, or if he even 


wanted them to know. 

"We met at a coffee shop." Richie answered, keeping it short and sweet as he brought you closer to his chest. 
Jon didn't ask any more questions about it, sensing Richie didn't want to talk about it anymore. 

"So, Jasmine. Are you excited about being on tour?" Tico asked, sensing the same thing Jon did. 


You nodded again, unable to find your voice. You normally weren't shy, but being on a private plane with the 
guys of Bon Jovi was pretty nerve wrecking. You didn't want to mess up your words or something and sound 


like an idiot. 


"Are you okay love?" Richie asked you again, this time in a whisper. 


You nodded and closed your eyes as you buried your face into his hair. You wanted nothing more than to be 


somewhere alone with him. 


"Please don't be shy. We don't bite, sweetheart" David spoke up, leaning forward a little on the couch, trying to 


catch your attention. 

"| might.." Alec suggested, smirking. 

"Alec!" Jon yelled, throwing his shoe at Alec's head, missing by a few inches. 

"What?2" Alec asked innocently, laughing a little at Jon's attempt to hit him with his shoe. 


"Stop being such a sleeze, will ya? She's taken, if you haven't noticed" Jon growled at him, looking like he was 


ready to throw his other shoe. 


You giggled into Richie's neck again. You were glad that Jon didn't seem to hate you and that he was sticking up 


for your relationship with Richie. You peeked up from Richie's neck and saw them all staring at you again. 
"What? Did | do something wrong?" You asked softly, blushing again from embarrassment. 


"Of course you didn't, love. I'm sure they're just admiring your laugh, just like | do every single time | hear it” 


Richie reassured you instantly, stroking the small of your back. 

You looked up into his eyes again, unable to believe him. You hated your laugh and you were sure that it was 
not a sound that was worth admiring. He was beaming at you, pride showing through his eyes that you were 
his. 

‘Its true, you know. Your laugh is really beautiful" David added in softly, blushing a little himself. 


"No its not" You mumbled, playing with the bottom of Richie's shirt so you wouldn't look at any of them. 


"What? That's nonsense! Your laugh is absolutely beautiful and the most amazing sound on this planet!" Richie 
burst out, sounding outraged that you didn't think so. 


You kept your head down as you leaned it against his shoulder. One of the things that you loved most about 


Richie was that he seemed to believe in you and loved you, no matter what. 
"Do you really think so?" You asked softly, looking up at him again, wanting to get lost in his eyes. 


"Yes, sweetheart, | really do think so." He answered just as softly, moving your hair out of your face before 


stroking your cheek. 


Just before anyone could say anything else, the pilot announced that they were about to take off and that 


everyone needed to buckle up. 


"Are you ready, little lady? You're about to experience something so very different, but amazing.” Alec said, 
smirking as he watched you slide off of Richie's lap and buckled up. 


You nodded, staying silent as the plane starting moving down the runway, setting your life in a whole different 


motion. 


Landing Into A New Life 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry, this chapter is kinda all over the place and probably hard to follow. I'm so sorry for this! 


The plane ride was going to take a good six hours, so you cuddled back into Richie's side to get comfortable. 
The guys were talking amongst themselves, trying to figure out what songs should be played where and all of 
that. You closed your eyes and focused on what they were saying, enjoying the fact that you got the chance 
to hear it all, 


"Is she okay? She looks like she's sleeping." David asked Richie a little while later as their talk started to die 
down a little bit. 


"Jasmine? Are you awake?" Richie asked softly, trying not to wake you up if you really were asleep. 


"No, I'm awake." You murmured, keeping your eyes closed as you tried to fight the cloud of grogginess that 


was in your head. 


"Are you sure? You sound like you're half asleep over there." Tico pointed out, keeping his voice low too, like he 


didn't want to disturb your restfulness. 


You nodded and opened your eyes. Everything was a little blurry from you having them closed for so long, so 


you had to rub them clear. 
"There's those beautiful green eyes." Jon murmured, smiling as you looked around at everyone. 


You blushed and giggled at his statement. Richie growled softly and pulled you into his side which made you 
giggle even harder. Richie's jealously made you feel all warm inside and the fact that his bandmates brought it 
out in him made you feel even better for some reason. Richie smiled a little at your laugh and kissed the top 


of your head. 


"Are we going to be landing soon?" You asked, stretching a little before cuddling back into Richie's side, glancing 
at the others again from behind your hair. 


"Yes, sweetheart. We'll be there in about an hour. Then we're going straight to the hotel when we land." Richie 


explained, stroking your hair now. 


You sighed happily, glad for the chance to be alone with him again. Six hours in other people's company was 


good enough for you. You liked the other guys, you really did, but you wanted to be with Richie right now. 


‘Oh. Someone's happy to get to the hotel" Alec teased, playing with his hair again as he smiled at you and 


winked. 


Jon threw his other shoe at Alec's head and connected as Richie growled. You, Tico, and David burst out 
laughing at the look on Alec's face. 


"Ow! That hurt!" Alec complained, rubbing his forehead where a lump was already starting to form. 

"Good." Jon growled, a little smile forming on his lips at the sight of the lump on Alec's head. 

"Ay! Stop laughing! It's not funny!" Alec snapped, leaning back into the couch, pouting a little now. 

You giggled a little more as Tico and David tried to stifle their laughter. You couldn't help but notice how cute 
Alec was when he pouted, but instantly felt guilty. You shouldn't be thinking like that. Especially with Richie 
sitting right next to you. 


"It is pretty funny, Alec." Richie chuckled, pulling you as close as he could to him. 


Alec snorted as he glared at Richie. His eyes shifted to you and his pouting stop. He cocked his head a litte to 


the side when he noticed that you were staring at him. 


"Do you think its funny, pretty lady?" Alec asked, his smirk returning full force when you blushed at his 


question. 


"Yes.." You murmured, still blushing as you looked down, still embarrassed about the thoughts that you had 
for him. 


Richie and Jon growled at him just as the pilot announced that they were descending to land and that everyone 


should buckle back up. 

"Are you ready for this, baby?" Richie asked softly into your hair, keeping his arm around your shoulder. 

You nodded and stayed silent. The truth was that you were scared. Scared to be this far away from home and 
scared of what tour life would really be like. You were trying to calm down your breathing and keep your 
thoughts in check. 

"Hey, are you okay?" Jon asked, looking at you with concern. 


"Ye-yeah. Just..nervous." You admitted quietly, looking up at him from behind your hair. 


"Don't be nervous, sweetheart. You'll be okay. We'll make sure of that." He said reassuringly, smiling at you and 


making his blue eyes sparkle. 


You smiled back nervously, still worrying. You didn't know how you would handle women throwing themselves at 
Richie. You got jealous easily and you were afraid that he would leave you for one of them. Your heart ached 


a little at the thought of that actually happening. 


"He's right, baby. You're safe with us. Safe with me. You know that right?" Richie asked, lifting your chin up 


gently so you were looking at him. 


You instantly got lost in his eyes and sighed. All of your fears and thoughts of the other guys were driven 


out of your mind. You believed him for the time being and relaxed a little at his warm touch. 


"Of course | do. And | couldn't feel safer than | do when I'm with you" You murmured, not taking your eyes off 


of him as you felt the plane land on the tarmac. 


"Good, because | will always protect you." He said softly, now taking your face into his hands and kissed you 


until the plane came to a full stop. 

"Hey! Don't y'all need to breathe or something?" David asked jokingly as he unbuckled himself and stood up. 

You giggled as Richie finally broke the kiss. He beamed down at you as he helped you unbuckle and stand up. He 
wrapped an arm around your waist and put the other one on your arm when he noticed that your legs were a 


little shaky from sitting for so long. 


"Are you ready? This is going to be the first step of the rest of your life" He asked as the others started 


towards the door. 
"As long as you're with me for the whole ride." You stated, leaning into him and smiling. 
"Always." He said simply before kissing you again. 


"Hey! They make hotel rooms for things like that!" Alec scoffed as he poked his head back through the door to 


see if you guys were coming. 


"Good, because l'm tired of your interruptions." Richie scoffed back as he grabbed your hand and followed Alec 
out of the plane. 


"Your girl doesn't seem to mind them." Alec joked, turning around to wink at you as the three of you caught 


up to the rest of the band 


"Alec, if you don't stop being an ass, I'm going to kick the shit out of you." Jon snapped as he looked around, 
trying to decide if it was safe to go. 


"Don't pretend your thoughts haven't been the same as mine about her." Alec chuckled as he danced away 


from Jon's backhand. 


"I think we should go before someone gets wind of the fact that we're here." David suggested, trying to defuse 


the tension 
"David's right, we should get going." Tico said as he glanced around with Jon 


Jon nodded and led the way through the airport. You guys made it through baggage claim and almost made it 


to the doors before a crowd started to form and recognize who they were. 
Shit" Richie mumbled, clutching you tighter to his side. 


Girls started to scream out their names and you had to push your way to the doors. Before you made it out, 


you heard someone stage whisper from behind you: 

"That CAN'T be Richie's girlfriend. There's no way he really likes her! She's way too ugly for him!" 

Your heart stopped at the statement as Richie pulled you through the doors and into the waiting limo. That 
lady was right, there was no way that Richie could pick you. He could have any girl he wanted, so why would 
he choose you? 


"Jasmine? Jasmine!" 


You shook yourself out of your thoughts at the sound of Richie's voice. He sounded panicky and everyone was 


staring at you again 
"Baby, what's wrong? Why are you crying?" Richie asked as he reached up to wipe away your tears. 
'Its.its nothing." You sniffled as you brought your knees up to your chest. "l.l just want to get to the hotel." 


They all looked at you with concern in their eyes as Richie pulled you into his lap. He buried his face into your 


hair and wrapped his arms tighter around your waist. 
"Please tell me what's wrong." He begged you as Jon reached out to gently touch your knee. 
"Maybe when we get to the hotel" You murmured, really just wanting to go to sleep, then back home. 


‘Okay, sweetheart. We'll be there soon and then we can do whatever you want" He promised, kissing your 


cheeks repeatedly, trying to make you feel a little better. 


You nodded and cuddled into him. You weren't sure if you could handle being on tour, but for the moment, you 


were going to enjoy his presence. 


Fear and Confusion 


Author's Notes: 
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"Baby, why won't you tell me what's wrong?" Richie asked as Jon finally went back to his room, which was 
adjoined to yours. 


You looked up at him as you sat on the edge of the king size bed, remembering what you heard that girl say. 
His eyes were filled with pain because you weren't telling him why you were upset and that broke your heart. 
You hated the thought that you were hurting him because of your insecurities. 


"Please just tell me. | can't stand this." He begged as he sat next to you and once again took your face into his 


hands. 


'Its..its just that..that when we were leaving the airport, | heard someone say that | couldn't be yours. That | 
wasn't good enough for you and they're right." You finally stuttered out, trying hard not to cry as you 


continued to look into his eyes. 


"Oh, baby. Is that whats wrong? Listen to me, love. People are going to say things like that because they're 


jealous of you. Jealous that | love you and not them." He explained softly as he caressed your cheeks. 


You couldn't hold back your tears anymore, so you just let them fall. You couldn't believe how sweet and loving 


he was and he said that he chose you. You out of all of the girls in the world that he could have. 


"Please don't cry, Jasmine. | really meant what | said. | do love you, even though it's only been two months. 


You're the only one | want, | swear." He said, keeping his voice soft as he leaned down to kiss you. 

You sighed into his mouth and crawled into his lap, keeping the kiss going. You felt content now as his hands 
went from your face to your hips, laying you both down. He smiled into your lips before gently biting down on 
your bottom lip and pulling it into his mouth. 


"Richie." You moaned, running your hands down his chest, loving the way his body shuttered at your touch. 


"Jasmine, baby. Let me make you feel better. Let me make love to you." He moaned as he finally pulled back 


from the kiss and tugged his shirt off. 


"You..you want to make love to me?" You asked, staring at him in disbelief before shifting your eyes to his 


now bare chest. 


‘Of course | do, baby. Why wouldn't | want to? | love you and | want to share everything with you." He said, 


propping himself up on an elbow, staring at you in shock. 
"|['ve never had anyone want to.." You admitted softly, looking away from him in embarrassment. 


"Jasmine, look at me. | don't care, | really don't. You could've slept with a hundred men or none at all, and it 
wouldn't make a difference. All that matters now is that you're with me and that you love me as much as | 


love you." He whispered as he made you look at him, his eyes filled with love. 


"You really don't care? And you still want to be with me?" You asked softly, the fear of being rejected again 
because of your virginity settling in. 


‘Of course | still want to be with you, Jasmine. Why would you ask me that?" He asked, still sounding like he 


was in shock. 
You shook your head gently, not wanting your fears to mess up another relationship. Especially not this one. 


"Baby, please tell me. You know that I'm always here for you, no matter what" He said softly, taking your face 
into his hands. 


You sighed and finally looked into his eyes. They melted all of your fears away instantly and you smiled. When 
he smiled back at you, you finally relaxed completely and started telling him what was wrong. He listened to 


you quietly and held you tighter when you finished. 


"Oh, baby. Don't be scared. I'm never going to leave you, okay? I'm always going to be yours and nothing will 
ever change that. How about we just enjoy this tour together and not let anything or anyone get to us?" He 
asked as he kissed the top of your head 


That was the last thing that you heard before you dozed off in his arms. You remembered feeling the kiss and 
the peaceful feeling that it gave you. That feeling stayed with you throughout the tour, and you did just as 
Richie asked and enjoyed it. You fell into the rhythm of it and did nothing but be happy with him and the 


others. 


